PASSAGES FROM ARABIA DESERTA

heard of thee any good report; and all the Arabs are at the begin-
ning appeased with fair words. The oases villages are more
dangerous; Beduin colonies at first, they have corrupted the
ancient tradition of the desert; their souls are canker-weed beds
of fanaticism.- As for me who write, I pray that nothing be looked
for in this book but the seeing of an hungry man and the telling of
a most weary man; for the rest the sun made me an Arab, but
never warped me to Orientalism. Highland Arabia is not all
sand; it is dry earth, nearly without sprinkling of the rains. 'All
the soft is sandy; besides there is rocky moorland and much harsh
gravel, where the desolate soil is blown naked by the secular
winds. The belts of deep sand country and borders about the
mountain sandstones, which are called Neftids, are perhaps of kin
with those named, in England, 'greensands.' Commonly the
Arabian desert is an extreme desolation where the herb is not
apparent for the sufficiency of any creature. In a parcel of desert
earth great as an house floor, you shall find not many blades and
hardly some one of the desert bushes, of which the two-third parts
are no cattle-meat but quite waste and naught.

TALES  OF  THE   CHOLERA  YEARS
Before the sunset we came to our white tents pitched beside the
miaous ketta, without door and commonly abandoned, D&r el-
Hamia 'the red house.3 Ruddy is that earth and the rocks where-
of this water-castle is built High and terrible it showed in the
twfligtit in this desolation of the world. We are here at nearly
4,200 feet. After marching above one hundred miles in forty-
tbree boots we were come to the water,-water-dregs teeming
witlt worms. The hot summer nights are here fresh after the
srunset, they are cold in spring and autumn, and that is a danger
for the liealdi of the journeying pilgrimage, especially in their
icturaag jaded from tropical Mecca. Eswad told me a dolorous
taOe of a cfcotera year, BOW the third or fourth past, in the ascend-
ing Haj: he thought ttore died in the marches and in the night
atafcora, m hundred (that is very many) every day, cThe de-
ceased and dying woe trussed with cords upon the lurching
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